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MEET THE GEN”! 


Meet the Gen"! Rainmaker, Freefall, 
Grunge, Burnout, and Fairchild. These 
Gen-Active teenagers, first generation 
descendants of the legendary Team 7, 
were recruited into I.0.’s program, 
Project Genesis, a project secretly 
intended to develop superhumans. 
Upon discovering that the program was 
nothing more than a breeding ground 
for Gen-Actives, they escaped the com- 
pound with the help of renegade I.0. 
agent, John Lynch, and to this day 
remain fugitives. 


IN CASE YOU'RE 
JUST JOINING US... 


While searching through the debris of 
hurricane Claudia for the missing Roxy 
and Sarah, the remaining members of 
Gen" happen upon an abandoned house 
and it’s lone occupant: a gigantic, sixty 
year old baby. The baby turns out to be 
famed genetic research scientist, Dr. 
Gideon Spunctry, the victim of one of 
his own experiments gone awry. Dr. 
Spunctry, after soliciting aid from the 
team, is successful in reversing the 
effects of his backward aging process. 
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FAIRCHILD: 

Caitlin Fairchild. The daugh- 
ter of Team 7’s Alex Fairchild. 
Deemed the unofficial leader 
of the group, Fairchild pos- 
sesses super-human strength, 
speed, agility and intelligence. 


GRUNGE: 

Percival Edmund Chang. 

The son of Team 7’s Philip 
Chang. This slovenly, cold 
pizza-eating party animal has 
the power to mimic the mole- 
cular structure of any materi- 
al he touches, 


BURNOUT: 

Bobby Lane. The son of 

John Lynch. Burnout can 
project high energy plasma, 
which bursts into flame when 
exposed to oxygen. He is 
impervious to heat and 

can fly by creating thermal 
updrafts. 


RAINMAKER: 

Sarah Rainmaker. Apache 
born,Rainmaker has the 
ability to control the natural 
elements. She can also fly by 
manipulating the air currents 
and can direct water with a 
simple gesture. The amplifier 
bands she wears on her wrists 
enables her to deliver very 
potent electric blasts. 


FREEFALL: 

Roxanne Spaulding. The 
youngest and spunkiest of the 
team, Freefall can void the 
pull of gravity and levitate 
herself or any other being or 
object she desires. 
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GOD, THIS HEAT 
IS HORRIBLE. DON'T 
THEY HAVE ANY FANS 
DOWN HERE? 
I CAN'T 
] BELIEVE I LET 

YOU TALK ME INTO 

COMING BACK TO 

THIS OPEN SEWER 

OF A CITY. A 


TALKED YOU INTO 
ITP YOU PRACTICALLY 
DRAGGED ME DOWN TO 
THAT TOUR BOAT, DIDN'T 
EVEN LET ME PACK MY 
CLOTHES. 


Se RTT Te 


YES, WOULDN'T THAT HAVE 

BEEN SUBTLEP NO WAY 
es oe 

Yo! |. ANYWAY, WITH ALL 

BE OUSEO THEN THE MONEY WE WON 

GAMBLING*, WE CAN 

AFFORD SOME NEW 

LOTHES. 


*see GEN 73 #37. 


WELL, THE 
WORLD KEEPS 
TURNING, AND I 
KEEP FALLING 
DOWN. 


"WELL, LIFE AND 
JOHN LYNCH.” 


YOU'RE LATE. 
WHAT TOOK YOU 
SO LONGP 


WE RAN INTO 
SOME... TROUBLE, 
MR. LYNCH--BUT 

WE COULDN'T 

FIND ROXY OR 

SARAH. 


AND 
YOU WON'T. 
COME LOOK 

AT THIS. 


IT WENT DOWN 
TO FLORIDA TO BE 
WITH MY DAUGHTER, 
AND HERE I AM FLYING 
AWAY FROM HER. 


JUST ANOTHER 
ONE OF THOSE ICE 
CUBES LIFE KEEPS 

SLIPPING DOWN MY 
SHORTS. 


ROXY WROTE IN HERE THAT SHE 
FOUND HER STEPMOTHER WHILE WE 
Pre iy RAN Z WERE IN NEW YORK. SHE SOUNDS 
AWAYP BUT WHYP — \ PRETTY HAPPY ABOUT 
E / IT, TOO. 


Use BNeERS 
‘0 BOTH 
QUESTIONS. 


THAT DOESN'T 
EXPLAIN WHY SARAH 
WENT ALONG, BUT AT LEAST 
WE'VE GOT 7H/S MUCH. 


SO WHAT ARE 
{ YOU SAYING? WE'RE 
ALL JUST GOING TO 
SIT HERE AND DO 
NOTHING?! 


THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE, 
GRUNGE. 1.0. IS 
WATCHING THE 
AIRPORTS AND 
THEY KNOW 
OUR FACES. 


CAN'T ARGUE 
WITH HIS LOGIC. BUT IF 
1.0. HAS NO IVANA REALLY /S 4 
FILE ON ME. WATCHING ALL THE 
AIRPORTS-- 


AF IT WAS 
SS OeLeTeD WHEN I 
Y STARTED WORKING 
FOR CORDELIA. 


"=-HOW DO I KNOW 
I'M NOT ALREADY 
TOO LATEP” 


LOOKS LIKE 
WE'VE RUN 'EM TO 
GROUND, MAJOR. 
DO WE CALL IN THE 
STRIKE-FORCEP 


THAT'S A 
NEGATIVE, 
CAPTAIN. 


jay =. WANTS A CLEAN 
ies GRAB-AND-GO. NO 
FOUL-UPS. NOT LIKE 
LAST TIME. 


JUST WAIT, 
[ly CAPTAIN. JUST 


WATCH, AND 
\| WAIT. 


DR ETH ISRAEL HOSPITAL, 
D) PSYCHIATRIC WARD. 


MAN, I 
HATE THE IDEA \ 
OF ISAIAH isa 
HAVING TO 
STAY HERE. 


YEAH, I READ ' 
THE WILOG.A.T.S 
“RULEBOOK 700, 


WARBLADE. GEEZ, 
LOOKIT THE 
POOR GUY. 


HOW DO 
YOU KNOW 
THIS ISAIAH-- 


HE COULDN'T 
STAY IN OUR SICK 
BAY, COLE. THAT'S 
FOR EMERGENCY 

CASES ONLY. 


ITWASA 
LONG TIME AGO. 
WHEN TI WAS IN 
THE CORPS. 


HE'D BEEN IN 
ALMOST A YEAR WHEN 
I JOINED--ONLY HE 
DIDN'T JOIN, HE... 


THAT NOISE. 
KIND OF ! 

ANNOYING, 
ISN'T ITP 
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GREAT, ROXY. WHEN YOU 
CALLED THIS MORNING, I 
NEARLY LOST IT. 


I'M SORRY 
ABOUT THE 
CHICKEN, 

RAH. 


a 
FAR THIS HAS BEEN 
ROXY'S NEW YORK TRIP, 
BUT I CAME HERE TO 
FIND TERESE, SO CAN 
WE GET GOING? 


KEEP IT 


MOM'S LETTING 
US STAY HERE, 
SO BE COOL. 


WHO'S 
READY FOR 
DESSERT? 


I GUESS 
ROXY FORGOT 


IT'S OKAY, 
MRS. SPAULDING, 
T HAD PLENTY OF 

SALAD. 


WE'LL GO LOOKING 
FOR YOUR FRIEND A 


LITTLE LATER, OKAY? _@ 


OH, WHY BOTHER? 

7 1 DON'T EVEN KNOW HER 
LAST NAME. WE'LL NEVER 
FIND HER. WHY, WHY, WAY 

DID I LET YOU 
TALK ME-- 


SARAH, IF YOU 
SAY THAT ONE MORE 
TIME, T SWEAR T'LL 

KILL you! 


ROXY, HONEY. Y 
COULD YOU GET 
THAT? MY HANDS 

ARE WET. 


DID TI FIND. 
YOUP THE PHONE 
BOOK WAS A LOT 


OOPS. THIS. 
MAYBE COULD BE 


WE GOT A 
VISITOR IN THE 
APARTMENT, 

MAJOR. A 
MAN. 


TROUBLE. 


AND HE AIN'T 
DELIVERIN’ NO 
PIZZA. 


‘ — IT'S YOUR CALL, 
ade Sh Gre 
nonnes M b A WHILE LONGER. 


THE GUY COULD 
LEAVE, IN WHICH CASE 
WE STICK TO THE PLAN 
OF NABBING THE GIRLS 

IN THEIR SLEEP. 


BUT TELL THEM 


TO KEEP IT SMALL. 

KEEP IT VERY, VERY 

SMALL. TAKE ONLY 
THE GIRLS. 


OH, GOD! 
YOU DON'T EVEN 
REMEMBER ME, 
DO YOUP 


MOM, YOU 
KNOW MR. 
FAIRCHILD? 


GLORIA! GLORIA NINETEEN, 
PELLEGRINO, FROM AND IT'S GLORIA 
NEW ORLEANS. WOW, SPAULDING 
THAT HAD TO BE, NOW--YOU KNOW, 
WHAT, TWENTY MY MARRIED 
YEARS AGO? NAMEP 


NO, | GUESS 
YOU WOULDN'T. 
WHATEVER. JUST 
BEAT IT--NOW! 


WHY ARE YOU 
SO MAD AT ME. I 
THOUGHT WE GOT 
ALONG PRETTY 
WELL. 


YEAH! AND LEE 
HARVEY OSWALD 
ACTED ALONE. * 
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Sy =SHOULD* ' 
| KNOWN THEY'D J 
S\ FOUND You! /£ 

~—= iia 


ALL RIGHT, 
THEN WE STAND 
OUR GROUND. YOU 
TWO THINK YOU'RE 
UP FOR ITP 


AGAIN!! 


ARE YOU 
KIDDING? 
WE'VE TAKEN 
THESE CLOWNS | 
OUT BEFORE-- /— 


AAAAHH MY 
GOD, WHAT IS SHE 
DOINGP!! WHAT'S 
HAPPENING?!! 


OF COURSE SHE 

IS, ROXY, BUT I 

CAN DAMPEN HER 

EMOTIONS. SHE'LL 
BE OKAY. 


MR. F., SHE'S 
FREAKIN’ 
ouT!! 


I-I CAN'T 
STOP THEM. 


E THEIR 
ARMOR MUST BE 
INSULATED! 


LET'S SEE 
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BLACK 
HAMMER, TH! 
BIG GUNS! 
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Y LISTEN UP. ROXY, pa ee ce A LITTLE MID-AIR 
GET ¥ MoO’ 3 ‘ 


Ny _ TURBULENCE, AND 


WELL, CAPTAIN 
SICHAK, YOU MAKE 
A FINE OFFICER--ALL 


~ IT WAS RIGHT 
APTER THIS THAT 
ALL THE COMBAT 


TARGETING CAMERAS 
SUDDENLY DIED 
ON US... 


«CONTRIBUTING, 
I BELIEVE, TO THE 
ESCAPE OF ALL 
THREE GEN 
iis ACTIVES--SIR. 
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BUT YOU 
KNOW THAT NOW, 
DON'T YOU DEPUTY 
DIRECTOR COLBYP 


AFTER ALL, 
HUNTING LITTLE GEN- 
ACTIVE GIRLS AND BOYS 
IS A LOT MORE DIFFICULT 
THAN IT SOUNDS. 
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BUT UNTIL WE D0, 
I'LL BE YOUR FRIEND. 
MY NAME!S CAITLIN. 
WHAT'S YOURSP denifFe MY 
MOMMA 3s0bé 
; SHE SAID NOT 
TO TELL. 
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YOW! IT DON'T THINK 
MY EAR DRUMS CAN 
TAKE MUCH MORE 
OF THIS. 


IME 
ON, ior we OT WHAT KIND 
BABY AN IMALS wen LITTLE GIRL 
HERE! WORT Ed re WITH 


AND SINCE 
SEEMS TO BE 
WATCHING... 


MEGAN, IT 
4S you! 


LOOK, THIS Is 
GETTING US NOWHERE. 
SO JUST TELL ME YOUR 
NAME AND I CAN HAVE 
YOUR MOM PAGED. 
OTHERWISE, IT COULD 
~ TAKE HOURS-- 


BUT SHE 
WUZ, DAD! SHE WUZ 
UUGGLIN' ALL THEM 
AMINALS! 


SURE 
SHE WAS, 
RAY. SURE 
SHE WAS. 


OH, MEEGY DARLING, 
I WAS SO WORRIED 
ABOUT YOU. 


I'VE BEEN 
LOOKING FOR YOU TAKING CARE OF 
FOREVER. MY DAUGHTER. 
Uhhh, COULD L 


YOU, LIKE, 
PLEASE PUT 
THE LIVESTOCK 
DOWN Now? 


THAT'S OKAY, 
MA‘AM. I'M JUST 
VERY--VERY GLAD 
YOU SHOWED UP. 


BUH-BYE, 
MEGAN. 


